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And oped the gate by night \ but yet 1 find

For all toils set and gins to take their faith

In him and them no treason ; yet so near

Was treason to us, that not long since the queen

Had wellnigh slipped beyond our guard by day

In habit of a laundress that was hired

So to shift raiment with her ; but being forth

Bt- times as was this woman's use to come

In the low light by dawn, at such an hour

As she was wont to sleep the morning out,

The fardel in her hand of clothes brought forth

And on her face the mufiler, it befell

That as she sat before the rowers and saw

Some half her free brief way of water past,

By turn of head or lightning of her look

For mirth she could not hide and joyous heart,

Or but by some sweet note of majesty,

Some new bright bearing and imperious change

From her false likeness, so she drew their eyes

That one who rowed, saying merrily Let us see

What manner of dame /y this^ would fain pluck down

Her muffler, who to guard it suddenly

Put up her fair white hands, which seeing they knew

And marvelled at her purpose ; she thereat,

A little wroth but more in laughter, bared

Her head and bade stretch oars and take the land

On their lives1 peril j which regarding not,

They straight put back as men amazed, but swore

To keep fast locked from mine of all men's

The secret knowledge of this frustrate craft,